too                                  PERSIAN PICTURES
on his return that his foresight and his skill in bar-
gaining had alike been brought to nought by the
misguided fervour of the female members of his
family. To none of them did the cholera prove
fatal, though the wife suffered from a slight
attack ; but Sheikh Hassan spent anxious weeks
until the danger was over. ' For thirty-seven
nights/ he told me pathetically, cI lay awake and
considered what could be done for my children's
safety.* With true Oriental fatalism, he did not
seem to have taken any active steps in the matter,
and at the end of his thirty-seven nights of thought
he was as far from any conclusion as ever. Happily
the extreme fury of the cholera had by that time
abated.
The mysteries of Eastern education were no less
unfathomable to me. Though he was a man of
middle age, Sheikh Hassan had only recently
quitted the Madrasseh, a sort of religious college,
of which he had been a student. There he had
been taught Arabic, geography and astronomy ;
he had read some philosophy too, for he was
acquainted, in a translation, with the works of
Aristotle, and he had learnt much concerning the
doctrines of religion, which study had profited
him little, since he heartily disbelieved in them
all. He wrote a beautiful hand, and was very
proud of the accomplishment. He would sharpen
a reed pen and sit for half an hour writing out
quatrains with elaborate care and the most
exquisite flourishes, and he evinced such delight